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caretaker 

By  JAMES  H.  SCHMITZ 


CHAIN  OF  COMMAND 


BY  WILLIAM  TENN 
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Drop  Dead 


THE  EMBASSY 

By  Martin  Pearson 

#  A  new  author  suggests  a  rather  nice  point.  Might  be,  you  know — and  wouldn't 
the  F.B.I.  be  surprised  if  they  stumbled  on  something  like  that  by  mistake— 


First 

Contact 

by  MURRAY  LEINSTER 


Grimly,  he  continued  beating 
the  bulkhead  until  he  could  not 
force  himself  to  bear  any  more 
pain. 

There  was  a  bulkhead  there. 
Therefore,  there  was  a  ship.  His 
undamaged  hand  went  to  his 
faceplate.  He  hesitated,  then  re¬ 
minded  himself  that  solitosis 
wasn’t  suicidal.  He  opened  the 
plate.  He  felt  his  nose,  his  eyes, 
his  chin.  He  pinched  his  cheek. 

The  faceplate  was  open  and 
he  could  breathe. 

Only  two  possibilities  were  left. 
Either  Marilyn  and  all  that  went 
with  her  were  real,  or  he  was  over 
the  top  at  last,  absolutely  in  the 
grip  of  solitosis,  so  that  he 
couldn’t  even  be  certain  he  had 
left  the  space  station. 

And  if  Marilyn  was  real  .  .  . 

He  collapsed  weakly  as  an  in¬ 
sidious  thought  beat  the  spirit 
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seventh 

victim 

By  ROBERT  SHECKLEY 


The  most  dangerous  game,  said 


Illustrated  by  EMSH 


one  writer,  is  Man.  But  there 
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and  especially  if  it  has  a  practical  a  pair  of  Brights  and  I  “simply** 
application.  What  he  can’t  do  is  have  to  apply  their  findings. 

ture  of  logic.  I  don’t  have  to,  By  reducing  the  present-past- 
either — that  was  done  for  me  by  future  of  man  to  a  Moebius  Strip, 
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